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THE VALUE OF VARIETY IN POLITICS. 


SECRETARY TAFT’S PREACHMENT to the people of the south on 

the value of diversity in political faith is not particularly new, but it is 
exceptionally timely. Leaving one side the more serious aspects of the 
problem, we venture to ask the southern people how they get any fun out 
of politics when they all believe one way. 
See what fun we northerners have. In 
fact, for years at a time politics, except for 
an occasional first-class murder or divorce 
trial, gives us about all the fun we have. 
If anything could present a more dreary 
and blighting prospect than a one-party 
north, everybody believing the same way, 
all prejudices stoutly bound together in one 
bundle, everybody breathing out fire and 
slaughter on the same subject, we cannot 
imagine it. That’s the reason the south- 
erners have to get out every now and then 
and burn people at the stake or hang them 
to telegraph-poles, or do some other out- 
landish and wholly unnecessary thing. It’s 
against human nature to be all one way all the time. Having no excite- 
ment of the kind we get here in the north over our ringed, streaked and 
speckled politics, all standing together in a kind of tropical Sahara of dead- 
level uniformity, they go on as long as they can, and then nature revolts, 
and the next morning, instead of finding somebody running for the legis- 
lature on a reform ticket, or a new sheriff in the field, or something like 
that, the observer hears of some poor devil hanging to the limb of a tree, 
riddled with bullets, or sees a little mess of smoking ashes over in a field. 
Let the south diversify its politics and this sad business will be no more. 

_ . 7. 

[ts a great day for statistics. They figure, for instance, that the salva- 

tion of a Bowery bum costs twenty-one dollars. 

> > > 


ON THE RELATION OF RELIGION AND HUMOR, 


UDGE has received a letter which has occasioned him some concern, 
along with considerable amusement. A young man from somewhere 

in the great corn-belt (not to locate him too precisely) has written to us. 
He says he would like to read JUDGE every week, but that his parents, 
being very religious, have refused to let the paper enter their home; conse- 
quently the young man has been obliged to gain access to the paper by 
stealth and with the connivance of a neighbor. This plan is liable to dis- 
covery at any moment, and the young man feels that it would be wiser to 
resort to some more skillful tactics, and asks us to become a party thereto. 
In short, we are asked to send JUDGE to 
a neighbor more distant still, where the 
young man may have access to it without 
fear of discovery. Of course, JUDGE is too 
honorable to enter into any scheme to de- 
feat over-solicitous parental discipline, but 
what annoys us is the attitude of the par- 
ents toward this paper. From a not incon- 
siderable acquaintance with religious folk, 
JUDGE herewith declares that true humor 
is a next-door neighbor to religion. We 
go further and say that the better a man 
is religiously the better he likes a good 
joke; and the better humorist a man is the 
better he likes good religion. JUDGE 
makes no concealment of his gratitude in 
the fact that among his warmest friends and admirers he counts a host of 
the clergy, a regiment of Y. M. C. A. boys, many a pious deacon, and 
countless others of the straightest sects. 



































‘ ‘NO HOPE for Bryan,” says Debs. Well, that settles it. 


o . = 
ALKING of presidential candidates, there is Watson and Tibbles. Or 
is it Dibbles? 
. > ” 


ANP then, too, how utterly tame a murder-trial would be without the 
handwriting experts! 


How to beat Hearst has come as near uniting the Democracy as any- 
thing we have known in years. 


ONDON thinks Mr. Roosevelt will have to run again. They sometimes 
see things in London that we don’t see here. 
: . * 
ANY notable pyrotechnics appear to the west this month, remember 
that Uncle Joe’s boom is to be set off somewhere in Illinois. 
> 7 . 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN Lé¢.NGUAGE-BUILDER. 


SINCE the new spellers have commenced their work of language-fixing, 

there is no telling where the sacrilegious performance will end. To the 
majority of people language has all the mysterious charm of a totem. They 
do not know where it came from nor what it is, but they regard it with 
reverential awe none the less. But now the edict has gone forth that the 
language must be changed, and everybody 
has a guess. We have had Volapuk and 
Esperanto, and now we are threatened 
with Glan-ik. Glan-ik is to be the lan- 
guage of trade. It conforms to the condi- 
tions of the most practical languages, viz. : 
It is condensed, regular and euphonious. 
Such a language must be built as a lan- 
guage grows, which is by “selective ag- 
glutination.”” To show what economies 
are to be subserved by Glan-ik, an illus- 
tration of its condensing power may be 
cited. A man dug a well, put a force- 
pump in it, covered the well with a log 
hut, and bored a hole in one side of the 
hut, through which the water was let out 
into a trough. The Indians named the inventor of this pump ‘‘ Min-u-taz- 
ze-pah-we-chox-cha,”’ which, in plain English, meant “the old man with 
the log house in which is the iron thing which shoots out water as bows 
shoot.”’ These are the beginnings of language. Glan-ik takes that raw 
material and condenses it into ‘‘ Thwerb,”’ and that means all that the other 
does. Hurrah for Glan-ik! a 


HAVE to get a fur coat for that Bryan boom. 
slightly chilled of late. la ia 


BEGINS to look as if the Russian officers that were not killed by the Jap- 
anese are to be executed at home, so as to make a complete job of it. 
. * : 
OW beautiful to see the Honorable Charles Warren Fairbanks stand- 
ing sociably by the Indiana roadside drinking cup after cup of butter- 
milk and chatting with the neighbors. 
o = = 
HICAGO MAN, refused admission to penitentiary, threatens to break 
in. If he can’t break in he will build a little prison of his own and 
lock himself in until he feels that he has been sufficiently punished. You 
can’t beat Chicago. eooras 


THE LATEST social edict calls for a different dog for each change of 

costume. One of these fluffy gowns, for instance, requires a fluffy 
Pomeranian, while a tailor-made demands a Boston bull, and a long train 
naturally calls for a dachshund. 
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Seems to have become 



















MISSY YO Gi St the. 
¥ s/s 4 


vt 7 


wil 


(uit, 
— ~2 


a 


OF GUURSE. 
Parson Jacxson—‘‘ Lemuel, ef yo’ could ‘arn fo’ dollahs a day, how much would yo’ ‘arn in a week ?”’ 


Lemuet—“‘ Fo’ dollahs, ob co’se, 


CUPID’S TEMPEST. 

HEY had quarreled. The cold steel shaft from 
1 

See) =the arc-light penetrated the shadows of the 

US y UG porch and showed that she had been 


weeping. As for him, big, broad-shoul- 
, ee 
\y 


dered brute! he chewed fiercely on his 
Hy) 





black cigar and gazed sullenly into the 
darkness. She was first to speak. 

‘««T will never marry you now—oh, 
no, if you should beg me on your knees ! 
I hate you!” 

‘« And I shall never forgive you—no, 
‘ not even when my bones bleach in the 

dust and snails crawl through my skull.”’ 
You are horrible—you are callous !" 


‘Ugh! 
«It is such women as you that make men callous.” 
‘*And it is such brutes as you that make women indifferent to 


everything. I shall never speak to you again !” 

‘* Very well. I shall feel free.” 

**Oh, how I hate you !” 

‘* Pray do not overtax your emotions on my account.”’ 

‘*My emotions? I have no 
emotions. I am absolutely with- 
out feeling, and you have made 
me so.” 

‘‘That’s right. Just like a 
woman—blame the man for ev- 
erything.” 

‘*Man? I hope you do not 
call yourself a man ?”’ 

‘*Well, no. Perhaps I am 
only an apology for a man.” 

** And to think I once allowed 
myself to love*an apology for a 
man !” 

‘* Well, come to think of it, 
you were very willing to accept 
an apology.” 

**I would resent your insults 
but I have taken a vow never to 
speak to you again. Now remem- 
ber—never again !” 

Ten minutes of silence en- 
sued ; then he spoke. 

«Helen !” 
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Ah'd go fishin’ foh de rest ob de week.”’ 





Tue cirarre (to Mr. Monk, who can't swim)—‘‘ Come on in, Mr. Monk; it's only up to my chin.” , 


a pte 
f'f , a dt At 
tt ‘ y 


































‘«You dare to have the face to speak to me after all that ?” 
‘Yes. Er—the drug-store down the street has a new soda- 
fountain.” 

‘* What have I to do with that?” 


‘«« And it looks just like a Greek temple.’ 


«« Well ?” 

‘« And they have twenty-four different flavors.”’ 

«My !” 

‘* Will—will you come down, Helen, and—and have a glass 
on me?” 


She thought of the Greek temple, and visions of the twenty-four 
flavors flitted through her mind and drove away the tears. 

«Yes, George,” she whispered as she crept closer; ‘‘ but—but 
remember I shall never speak to you again—no, never !" 

And the moon came out from behind a cloud and swam in the 
open blue. VICTOR A, HERMANN, 
THE OTHER WAY ABOUT. 

Fidgety commutor —‘‘Say, conductor, these everlasting stops 
drive a nervous person crazy.” 

Cool conductor—‘‘So? I had only noticed that they made crazy 
people nervous.” 





PERFECTLY SAFE. 

















HARD PLACE TO 
FILL, 
+s ID youse avver- 
D tize fer a boy, 














































mister ?” 
*«T did, 
‘* Does 


me lad.” 
youse 
reckon I'd do fer de 
place ?” 

‘*That depends, 
me son.” 

** D’pen’s on wot, 
mister ?"’ 

‘‘I want a boy 
who can write a plain 
hand, 
and do anything that 
is honorable prompt- 
ly and successfully. 
You must always tell 
me the truth, no mat- 


run errands, 


ter how many errors 


you have made. I want a 
boy to be clean and careful in 
his personal appearance, a credit 
‘to himself and his employer. He 
must be clean inside and out, clean 
in speech, never saying a single 
naughty word of any sort. He 
must be always polite and gen- 
tlemanly, and never quarrel 
with anybody under any 
circumstances, He 
must not be afraid of me 


or impertinent to me. 


EXPERIENCED. 


He must respect and 

obey all his superiors Miss Witsy Brive—‘‘ George wants me to decide where 
, ne ? we shall go on our wedding-trip. 1 can't make up my mind.’ 

quickly, willingly, intel- Mrs. Mucnwep—‘‘ What's the matter with Switzerland? 

ligently. I want a boy That's where / usually go." 


Ido not have to watch. 

I must feel that he will do his own work and do it right, and that when he gets done the 
task I assigned him he will immediately seek something else to do for me without telling. 
I want him always to help any one who is at any task at 
I want him always to be ready to do whatever is asked 
I want a boy who will always con- 


I want him always to be busy. 
which he can be of assistance. 
of him, whether or not it is his own regular work. 
sult me in matters of doubt, yet who always depends upon himself and is self-reliant. I 
want a boy who will do the work better than I tell him to. I want a boy who will not 
who is always cheerful and quick. There must be 
He should always be at his post of 

duty during office-hours, and 


loiter when sent on an errand; 


nothing frivolous about his behavior at any time. 


vP 
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I should never have to won- 
der for a moment where he 
He 
yet 


as if I wanted him. 


oe 


must be respectful and 
have spirit enough to let no 


I want a 


i 
| 


one impose on him. 
boy who is never late at his 





work —not even a moment. 
Here is the first task, if you 
care to undertake the job— 
. address these three thousand 
envelopes for me before noon. 
It is not yet quite ten o’clock.”’ 
‘*Say, mister, jest a word 
wid ye before I went. Dey’s 
on’y one chap dat cud hold dis 
job, an’ I un’erstand he’s got 
anudder stiddy sit.” 
** Who is he, me lad.” 
‘De angel Ga-breel.”’ 
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\\\iere 
TO, 
— OF SUMMER RESORTS. 

Dear Jupce—lf a fellow gets a biff in the eye and it 
swells up like a mountain, doesn't it naturally follow that 
the other side of his face is the see-side ? 

Yours truly, Georce Gao, Vaudeville Comedian. 


‘*I should say so! 





i-noor.” 


And the boy departed in disgust. 


THE CLERICAL OPTIMIST. 
Bachelor—** It's my opinion that marriage is a failure.” 
Clergyman—*: You are decidedly wrong. My last month’s wedding-fees will 
buy my wife's clothes for a year.” 


A FEW THAT ARE 





BARRED, 
66 | HAVE a joke 
here, Mr. Ed- 


itor” 
‘« Anything in it 
about the trees leav- 
ing in the spring ?” 
No, sir.” 





Anything about 
fishing and the re-bait 
system ?” 

‘« No, sir.” 
‘Anything about 
muck-rakers ?”” 





** No, sir.” 

‘* Any references 
to the United States 
Senate being interest- 
ed in trusts, ete. . 


‘« No, sir.’ 


‘* Anything about summer boarders ?” 
«* No, sir. 
‘‘ Anything about summer-resort fishing ?” 
‘No, sir. 
** Does it in any way bring in the henpecked husband or 

the mother-in-law ?” 

«« No, sir.” 
‘* Any allusions to race-suicide or the word stren- 
uous ?” 


, 


** No, sir. 
«Has it anything to do with women’s ciubs ?” 
** No, sir.” 


‘« Then for heaven's sake let’s see it! It must 


be a real joke. 





HE meanvst of all men who edit 


Are those who clip and don’t give credit. 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
MARGARET ILLINGTON IN ‘‘THE LION AND THE MOUSE.” 
We like to loan our best to John— 
Our Cousin John across the sea; 
For when it comes to actresses 
A joyous, right good soul is he. 


And so we sent you, Margaret, 

To make our London cousin merry. 
To say he liked your little play 

Is stating the fact mildly, very. 


STRICKLAND W, GILLILAN, 


AN ODIOUS COMPARISON. 
66 [DOESN "T Scrubbly look cheap beside that magnificent, well-dressed wife of his * 
He looks like a bar-tender’s shirt-stud beside the Koh- 
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“See Gel 


James Montgomery Flagg 
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1. A LAND-BREEZE. 
**] think she'll go just lovely!"’ cried little Bobby 
Carter. 


SOLVED. 
+4] HAVE solved the servant problem,” said the woman with the 
compressed lips and the determined eyes. 

** You have ?” asked the other person. 

‘‘IT have. When things get to such a pass that the hired girls 
want three days out in the week, want the use of the parlor every other 
night and Sunday afternoon, want me to play soft love-songs while 
they are entertaining their beaus in the kitchen on other evenings, in- 
sist on the privilege of dictating what groceries and meats I shall buy, 


claim the right to wear my clothes and bonnets, dictate whether or no 


I shall keep a dog or a child, succeed in having my house decorated 
and furnished to accord with their tastes, and Well, when things 








are as they are, I am just” 
‘* Not going to keep servants any 
longer ?”” 
‘* Better than that. 
to hire out as a servant and enjoy 
life |” 


I am going 


THE AWAKENING, 
E SAT together on a dreamy beach 
And heard the chubby Cupid soft- 
ly preach 
Of love’s sweet strife. 
In ecstasy I clasped her to my breast. 


**Dear one!” I cried, ‘“‘seek you this 
peaceful rest 
For life ?’’ 


**Ah, yes!” she sighed, and thrilled my 
throbbing heart. 
“Our blended souls can never thrive 
apart, 
My love, my own!” 
But when September came that August 


peach 
Went back to town and left me on the 
beach i 
Alone. PERRINE LAMBERT. 


THE NEWEST TYPE. 
oe =ar doctor that exam- 
ined me told me my 
heart was beating at the rate 
of 150 per minute.” 


‘*Well, he’s the worst 
circulation liar I have ever 
heard of.” 


HOW HE GOT IN. 
hd © head did you get 
into this coun- { ‘ A 
try ?” asked a reporter of \ al 
a Chinaman. ‘* Was it a = aa 
through the open door ?” ~ fom * 
‘‘No; through a 
chink," replied the Mon- 
golian tersely. 


Mi_prep—**‘ Nonsense! 
insufferable bore | know."’ 


THE EVENING STRUGGLE, 
ll ges sad to see young Newlywed 
Each evening as he labors 
To try and make his little lawn 
Look better than his neighbor’s. 


TOMMY GETS INFORMED. 


‘* Yes, Tommy.” 
** What is Roquefort ?" 
** Spoiled cheese, my son.” 
‘*And what is Limburg- 


** Spoiled Roquefort.” 


PROOF. 
eeNAsHAt reason have you 
for thinking that the 
thief who entered your house 
was a locksmith by trade?” 
asked the detective. 
** Why, I saw him make a 
bolt for the door,” said the vic- 
tim ci the robbery. 




















EQUALLY WELCOME. 


Cuotty—‘'! thought perhaps you had a preference for Bobby Jones ?”’ 
You are just as welcome here as he is. Why, he is the most 





2. A LAND-BREEZE. 
But she began to sail like ‘‘ sixty ’’ before he reached 
the water. 


THE REMNANTS WERE THERE. 
JAMES CARDINAL GIBBONS of Baltimore, the highest Catholic 
prelate in America, has a keen sense of humor. Recently he was 
the guest of a layman friend, Frank Murphy, in Roland Park, Balti- 
more’s most beautiful residence suburb. In the Murphy home is a 
butler of Mrs. Partingtonian proclivities, and on the church dignitary's 
former informal visits to the Murphy home its mistress had been under 
the necessity of reminding the obtuse servant that the distinguished 
guest was to be addressed always as ‘‘ your eminence.” 

On the present occasion, when the cardinal rang the bell, the mao 
of impassive countenance answered, received the card, and, turning, 
announced to Mrs. Murphy, “ Please, mum, your remnants has came.” 

No one enjoyed the joke more thoroughly or laughed more heart 
ily at it than did the geo 
nial cardinal himself. 


FATE OF A MED- 
DLER. 
N DUE time the wo- 
men came into au- 
thority and power in the 
courts, and the first cul 
prit haled before them 
for punishment was a 
man who had spent his 
life advocating dress-re- 
form for the fair sex. 
‘*Wretch that you 

are,” decreed the stern 
lady who presided on the 
bench, ‘‘the decision of 
the court is that for the 
term of your natural life 
you shall be permitted 
to wear none but waists 
that button up the back 
} —and that you be com- 
‘7 pelled to button them 

yourself.” 


JERSEY WISDOM. 

First mosquito— 
«Say, Spiker Bill, king 
of the drill-gang, says 
he knows a place where 
seven fat people sleep 
without covering and 
with the screenless win- 
dows raised to the limit.” 

Second mosguito— 
«Say, my boy, don’t you 
know any better than to 
listen to the hot air of 
these get-rich-quick 
sharks ?” 











rs a pretty good world after all, my friend ; 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 

Spring, summer, winter and fall, my friend, 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 

Suppose the skies are a trifle gray ; 

Suppose that night is longer than day ; 

Suppose that things don’t come your way— 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 


all my time provided 
that I devoted it omly 
to the pupils you 
should send me.” 

‘«T did,” acknowl- 
edged the philanthro- 
pist pleasantly. 

‘*You gave me to 
understand it was in 
connection with your 
along certain 
lines of relief.” 

‘¢ That is true.’ 

‘« Yet the only pu- 


work 


pils you have sent me 
are armless people, 
who cannot possibly 
use a piano.” 

‘*T know. 
have omitted to men- 
tion that I was doing 
this for my own re- 
lief.”" 


EXASPERATING. 
¢s]'D hate to be a 
Russian Jew.” 

«© Yes ?” 
«*Sure. It must be 
very annoying to be 
massacred so often.” 





Some enterprising 
Yankee has lately 
introduced the Turk- 


ish bath into Turkey. 





A RELIEF MOVEMENT. 
“GR.” said the aggrieved music-teacher to the philanthropist who ¢¢ 
lived in the apartment beneath him, ‘‘ you agreed to pay me for 


I may ° 


A DIPLOMATIC MISTAKE. 
UncLe Jack—‘' Well, Bobby, did you make any mistakes at school to-day ?"’ 
Bossy—‘‘ Yes; | did an example correctly that Bill Mulligan failed on.”’ 
Uncie Jack—‘‘ But that wasn't a mistake."’ 

Bossy—“‘ Yes, it was. After school he licked me for doing it."’ 


THREE CHEERS OF CHEERFUL POETRY. 


It’s a pretty good world after all, my friend ; 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 
Sing ho! for the jolly old ball, my friend— 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 
There’s less of the false than of the true. 
What is the use of feeling blue? 
Fortune is going to smile on you— 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 
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MIXED ON HIS COLOR-SCHEME. 
“* So I suppose, John Henry Peeper, that you painted the town a very brilliant red last evening ?"’ 
**1 did think so last night, my dear; but everything has such a decidedly blue tinge this morn- 
ing that | think | must have been mistaken.”’ 




















It’s a pretty good world afier all, my friend ; 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 

If you’ve read this you may recall, my friend, 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 

I guess I’ve said it about enough, 

But they say that the people like that stuff, 

And when magazines dy that line of guff 
It’s a pretty good world after all. 


FRANKLIN P. ADAMS, 


THE PRESIDENT’S ADVICE. 
HERE on earth have you been, Henry, at this hour of the night?” 
‘*Why, I found a colored man was trying to get into our 


chicken -house, so I 
went out and assisted 
him. We had an aw- 
ful time getting into 
the thing, but he has 
just gone with four of 
our finest pullets."’ 

‘«Henry Peck, are 
you a raving maniac ? 
What on earth do you 
mean ?” 

‘‘Simply what I 
say. I endeavor al- 
ways to be a loyal 
citizen of the repub- 
lic; and didn’t you 
see that President 
Roosevelt said we 
should help the negro 
to help himself ?"’ 





Waggsby—* Once 
there was an Orange- 
man at a Hibernian 
picnic.” 

Naggsby—“Well, 
go on with the story.” 

Waggsby—* That 
is all there is of it.” 

Naggsby — ‘It’s 
mighty short.”’ 

Waggsby —* But 
just as long as the 
Orangeman's stay at 
the picnic.” 
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Webster, a 
Flat (Hellobuloo- 
rum Roughhousi- 
bus) is an instru- 
ment of torture in- 
digenous to the 
Twentieth Cen- 
tury. I quite agree 
with Web. I could 
not have defined it 
better myself. 
Our Flat is the 
Worst Ever. Yes, 
yes! I know that 


3) 
nth, every victim thinks 
‘Up stairs lives a girl who plays the piano : 
and sings bass. She weighs two hundred and fifty his Flat the worst 


on earth; but, be- 
lieve me, mine is 
the Masterpiece of refined torture. Therefore I shall write about it. 
As I sit alone in my Flat to-night my memory goes back to my 
native homestead upon the Indiana prairie, and I long to be a boy 
once more and dig my bare toes in the glebe and chase thence the 
sportive fish-worm. For those were the happy days, far, far away, 
when I wist not what it was to become a Flat Dweller, whose nights 
are dreams of murder and whose days are one long yearning to call 


pounds. ’’ 


in the police. 

Up stairs lives a girl who plays the Piano and sings bass. Her 
sister is singing and dancing. She weighs two hundred and fifty 
pounds, and her voice is champion of the heavy-weight division. Their 
Big Brother joins in the harmony, and they are singing ‘‘ Everybody 
Works But Father.” 
Now the door - bell 
rings and George 
comes in. Now the 
bell rings again and 
Charlie enters and 
says ‘*Haw, haw, 
haw !"’ in a large, vir- 
ile tone, and then the 
Flat Above sounds 
like the twentieth 
round in a long-dis- 


tance prize-fight. I 
think they are all 
Rassling. 


That over, they 
go back and take it 
out of the bedeviled 
Piano. It is the fash- 
ion in Flats to use the 
Piano as a Filler. 
Every social and con- 
versational hiatus is 
filled out by the Pi- 
ano, When a young 
man evinces a dispo- and plays ‘ My Irish Molly, 0.’ " 
sition to Hug, Daugh- 
ter makes her Getaway under pretense of batting a symphony out of 
the Piano. If George begins to yawn Sweet Thing makes a lunge at 
the Piano and plays Ragtime until George begins to heel-and-toe. 

But all this is a Digression. 

Ah! 

Now they are playing Pit. 

I knew it was sure tocome. After such a song as *‘ Everybody 
Works but Father,” Pit is the only logical conclusion. There ! Daugh- 
ter just got a Corner on Barley, and a piece of plaster hit me on my 
cowlick and made a dent in my Convolutions. I just glanced out of 
the window and saw the Patrol Wagon dash up to the curb; but after 
the neighbors had put their heads out of the window the wagon went 
reluctantly away. The officers thought it was Murder. Would it 


were ! 





“ They are dealing for a fresh orgy of noise, and to fill in the gap Daughter goes to the Piano 


LIFE INAFLAT 


By LOWELL OTUS REESE. 


Help! But no; it sounded like the Battle of Liao-Yang, but it 
was only a Corner on Wheat. War would not make such horrent 
noises, I am sure, for our Christianized wars are humane. Everybody 
says so except the dead ones, and they don’t count. General Sherman 
said what war is, but he was wrong. Pit is. 

A lull. They are dealing for a fresh orgy of noise, and to fill in 
the gap Daughter goes to the Piano and plays ‘* My Irish Molly, O.” 
She plays her notes by the handful, and does not stop to sort out the 
decayed ones. If discords are wrapped up with the package she does 
not allow it to worry her conscience. She blames it all on the man who 
made the Piano. 

In days of old they used to stretch a man on the Rack and break 
him on the Wheel. Now they play the Piano. Oh, for the Dear Dead 
Days! But this is another Digression, 

Ah! the party is breaking up. George and Daughter are out in 
the Hallway saying Good-night. Sweet Thing and Charles are saying 
it over by the Piano. Brother has gone to bed—I hear him snoring. 
His Snoring is mingled with the sound of Much Kissing. This is al- 
most worse than Pit. 

George has gone home, but Charles and Sweet Thing seem 
unable to face the ordeal of a separation. Or perhaps she has a 
strangle-hold on him and refuses to let go until it thunders. Heaven 
send a storm! 

He is gone. Iam not much comforted, for I heard him say he 
would see her to-morrow Evening. He is going to bring Harry and 
Gus. It is to be a Card Party. I know what that means. It means 
Pit. 

THUMP! 

Daughter and Sweet Thing have let down the folding bed. The 
Folding Bed is the reincarnated spirit of the Garrote. The Holy In- 
quisition never dreamed of anything like it. I have. Oft. 

THUMP! 

Daughter's shoe. 

PLUNK! 

Daughter’s other 
shoe. 

Plunk-PLUNK! 

Sweet Thing’s 


both shoes. 
Pa |} Twin snores, ris- 
come BAL, | ing and falling in 
as weird harmony. 
‘nnn ae | Daughter and Sweet 


Thing are asleep. 
They: are snoring 
** Everybody Works 
But Father” and 
dreaming of Pit. 

Down stairs a 
fond young father is 
“Tramp, Tramp, 
Tramp, The Boys are 
Marching” with his 
first-born in his arms. 
First-born has taken 
up where Pit and the 
Piano left off. 

Out in the back 
yard a large, virile Cat lifts up his voice and wails of things that hap- 
pened in one of his spare lives. 

And so ends another day of Torture in Our Flat. 


I sleep. 


MODERN, 


N? MORE does busy lover write, 
‘* My pen is poor, my ink is pale.” 
Such wording is old-fashioned, quite, 
And would with modern maiden fail. 
But ‘‘Central” hears a wild ‘‘ Hello!” 
And to this message gives brief heed : 
«« No note to-day, my dear; you know 
My typewriter is off her feed.” 


LURANA W. SHELDON. 





























OUR BARBER-SHOP CONSTITUENCY 


N AUTHOR graced JUDGE’s sanctum 
with his presence for a brief call the 
other day. This of itself does not con- 
stitute a historic event. We mention it 
as a preliminary to an incident which 
shall here and now furnish the text for a 
short preachment. The Author, being 
asked if he had read a certain article in 
JuDGE recently, replied, “No. Fact is, 
for the past three months I have been 
shaving myself.” Then the Author threw 
back his head and laughed unctuously. 
We did not tell him that JUDGE has 
listened to that joke 1,428,913 times. 


There was a time when this witticism, 
which, in plain speech, signifies that 
Jupce is read only in barber-shops, gave 
us an inward pain. We never stopped 
to analyze the sense of embarrassment 
but we felt it, perhaps for no other reason 
than that some such a feeling was in- 
tended to be conveyed. When you stop 


io think of it, it is only the best people 
who get shaved. The tramp, the low- 
down, the mean, the disheveled, the dis- 
gruntied, the worthless, are not barber- 
shop customers. It. is the well-dressed 
man, the traveler, the man of business, 
the up-to-date, progressive man of means, 
who goes to his barber daily, just as he 
yoes to his tailor and haberdasher to be 
kept seasonably and becomingly clothed. 
lo be a favorite with the barber-shops, 
therefore, is to be’ a favorite with the 
most intelligent men of the community. 
As to the high character of the barber- 
shop reader, we suddenly called to mind 
that JUDGE is a barber-shop reader him- 
sell. 

While in this mood we took occasion 
co calculate the extent of our barber-shop 
clientéle, actual and possible, and we 
discovered that no paper, not even ina 
public library, gets read so fully and con- 
stantly as the paper that lies on the bar- 
ber-shop table. Our neighbor, the New 
York Sum, recently declared editorially 
that the number of barbers in the pro- 
fession runs above twenty thousand in 
New York alone, and more than a hun- 
dred thousand in the country at large. 
It is a business proposition that each 
barber, to make good his own pay, must 
handle at least ten customers a day. We 
are a little tired of figures, so we hesitate 
to tackle the question of the number of 
realers in the barber shops of the coun- 
try who read JUDGE each week. Millions, 
of course, are mere paltry decimals in 
the face of such a problem. 

BEATS CARNEGIE LIBRARIES. 

Now comes our good triend, the Your- 
na/, of Atlanta, Georgia, and poses us 
with the proposition that the barber-shop 
is out-Carnegieing Carnegie as a boost to 
pure literature—implying, of necessity, 
that JUDGE is one of the chief pillars in 
the temple of letters, Says the Fourna/ : 

“It would be interesting, if it were 
possible, to compare the proportion ot 
the nation’s reading that is done in its 
heavily-endowed libraries with the pro- 
Portion done in its barber-shops. We 
believe that the barber-shops would win 
out 
_““ And every one who does not shave 
himself must have noticed that a change 
has come over the character of the publi- 
cations furnished for the perusal of the 
‘waiting’ ones during the last decade. 
Formerly the Police Gazette was the 
stand-by. Now nearly every first-class 
tonsorial temple has several copies of 
jupce and other weekly publications 
ying about. Which brings us to the 
exceedingly impoitant question, 
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*«« Has the barber-shop been an active 
agency in refining the national literary 
taste, or does it merely reflect a refine- 
ment which originated elsewhere ?””’ 

* _ * * * 


We pause to give the editorial brain 
time to get a new “holt.” The trail is 
getting hot. We are just about to tree 
something big. The Yourna/ proceeds : 


WE KNEW HE’D SAY SO. 

“« We are inclined to the former theory. 
We believe that the barver-shop has had 
more to do with educating the general 
public than the public has had to do with 
educating the barber-shop. And we ex- 
press the philistine opinion fearlessly in 
the face of the fact that Henry James has 
never had a word to say concerning this 
side of American life. 

‘The barber-shop is, in reality, the 
national forum, the national university, 
so to speak. Baseball, religion, politics, 
business, horse-racing, the immortality of 
the soul, the foul-strike rule, the divorce 
evil, the chances of filling a four-flush, 
football, manners, hygiene, morals, mat- 
rimony, high finance are under continual 
discussion there ; yea, verily, a discussion 
which never ends. And it is a discus- 
sion characterized by such pith and, free- 
dom as never find their way into any 
more formal sort of debating society. 
We hold to the opinion that the han- 
dling which the barber bestows upon the 
human head has a great deal to do with 
stimulating cerebral activity ; certainly, 
whatever the reason may have been, the 
weightiest and the wittiest comments we 
have ever heard passed upon any phase 
of human existence have come from the 
mouths of gentlemen who risked instant 
death at the edge of the deadly, immi- 
nent razor to deliver them. The result 
of all this tremendous brain activity in 
barber-shops has been to saturate the 
very walls and furniture with the essence 
of deep thought, and this collective wis- 
dom reacts again upon each individual 
passing across the thresholds of these 
true temples of Minerva and makes him 
for the moment wiser than himself. The 
atmosphere is electric with stored cere- 
bration. And it is only natural that one 
phase of this general intellectual quick- 
ening should be a very noticeable refine- 
ment of the national literary taste. Give 
the barber-shop time and it will go fur- 
ther and evolve the perfect government 





as well—that is ‘next,’ and taking off) 
its collar to climb into the chair.” 
** JUDGE” PRESENTS HIS COMPLIMENTS. 
Our compliments to the Atlanta Four- 
nai, Its jesting treatment of the ton- 
sorial underpinning of literature is not 
only witty but wise. Many a paper, tak- | 
ing to itself vain airs of reforming zeal 
and parading the self-assumed pomp and 
gravity of seismic intentions may not, 
after all, to use a telling slang, ‘‘ amount 
to a whole lot o’ much,” while the chance 
pick-up of a quarter-hour wait in a bar- 
ber-shop may subserve the real ends of 
literature. 


“ Yes,” said the aéronaut, “I certainly | 
had a fly time.”"—£~x. 


Demand For 
Clean Food 


One American Product Everybody Knows 
Is Pure and Clean. 


Clean food to eat and drink is as desir- 
able as pure food. Unclean food can 
never be healthful — neither enjoyable. 
Nothing can so quickly steal away one’s 
appetite or destroy the enjoyment of a 
pleasure—be it eating or drinking—as 
the mere thought, perhaps it is not clean. 
In these days of much agitation as to 
clean and unclean food we are often at a 
loss what to eat and drink, There isa 
sense of distrust of what is set before us. 
“Is it clean ?’’ That is the question we 
ask ourselves and its very asking turns 
us away. 

It is the method of “ handling” in the 
manufacture of a food product that makes 
it clean or not clean. Pabst beer is not 
“handled.” It is manufactured from the 
purest materials by the most scrupulously’ 
clean machinery by the exclusive Pabst 
method of brewing, which is most exact- 
ing in its cleanliness. 

Pabst beer is a clean, wholesome food 
and the Pabst brewery is a model of 
cleanliness. No other food factory in the 
world can show such a record of clean- 
ness in the process of manufacture as the 
mammoth Pabst brewery, where the 
famous Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer is made 
and bottled.. From brew to bottle or 
keg Pabst beer is never touched by 
human hands ; it never enters tube, pipe 
or storage-tank that has not been per- 
fectly sterilized beforehand, and, in fact, 
in its entire p'ocess of manufacture it 
never comes in contact with anything 
but sterilized utensils and pure filtered air. 

When you pour out a glass of Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer you know you have a 
food that is clean and pure and whole- 
some. You will not distrust it. You 
will not ask «Is it clean ?” 

Without 











“NO TROUBLE” 
TO CHANGE FROM COFFEE TO POSTUM. 


* Postum has done a world of good for 
me,” writes an Illinois man. 

“I’ve had indigestion nearly all my 
life but never dreamed coffee was the 
cause of my trouble until last spring I 
got so bad I| was in misery all the time. 

“A coffee-drinker for thirty years, it 
irritated my stomach and nerves, yet I| 
was just crazy for it. After drinking it. 
with my meals, I would leave the table, 
go out and lose my meal and the coffee 
too. Then I'd be as hungry as ever. 

“A friend advised me to quit coffee | 
and use Postum—said it cured him. | 
Since taking his advice I retain my food | 
and get all the good out of it, and don't | 
have those awful hungry spells. 

“I changed from coffee to Postum 
without ary trouble whatever, felt better 
from the first day I drank it. I am well 
now and give the credit to Postum.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. Read the little book, “ The Road 
to Wellville,” in packages. “ There’s a 











reason,” 





365 Shaves Stropping 


A DAILY SHAVE FOR A YEAR 
FOR LESS THAN 2 CTS. A WEEK 


An actual fact proved by nearly ONE 
MILLION satisfied users of the 





who find it a 
great SAVER 

and the 
GREATEST SHAVER. 


With each razor are 12 double- 
edged blades, each blade good 


for an average of more than 20 
shaves. No Siropping No Hon- 
ing; Always Sharp. When 
dulled, insert a new blade. New 


blades 5 cts. each. 
Sold in Drug, Hardware and Cut- 
If your 


lery stores everywhere. 
dealer won't supply you order direct. 


PRICES:—Triple silver-plated set 


. 


with 12 blades, 95; Standard combi- 

nation set with Shaving Brush and 

Soap in triple silver-plated holders, 

$7.50. 10 double-edged blades, 50c. 
Illustrated booklet and details of 

our Special Trial Offer mailed free. 
Gillette Sales Company 

263 Times Bidg., New York 





genuine Sumatra. 


A Salt-Water Smell, 
A Sea-Air Appetite, 
Sea Food 


and 


EVANS’ ALE. 


To get the full enjoyment, 
Take the whole combination. 





My cigars prove that they 
are. equal to cigars costing 
double or more of a retailer. 


There are three ways in which my 
Panatelas at $5.00 per hundred prove 
themselves equal to the re- 
tailers’ “« loc. straights.” 


First : The tobacco in them 
is long, clean Havana and 
They are 
hand-made by experienced 
men — expert cigar-makers ; 
not by machines operated by 
inexperienced girls. You will 
not find tobacco or workman- 
ship of equal quality in any 
cigar that retailers sell for 
less than 1oc. 


Second: Former smokers 
of retailers’ 1oc. cigars testify 
to perfect satisfaction in 
changing to my Panatelas. 


Third: My customers tell 
me that if they run out of my 
Panatelas between orders 
they have to pay a retailer 
Ioc. or 1$c. apiece for cigars 
that will take their place. 


These are all simple facts. 


However, I do not ask you 
to take my word or the word 
of my customers. I want you 
to PROVE FOR YOUR- 
SELF that what I say is true. 
Hence I make you this offer: 


MY OFFER IS: I will, 
upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatela 
Cigars on approval to a 
reader of JUDGE, express 








prepaid. He may smoke 

ten cigars and return the| Shivers’ 
remaining ninety at my ex- | **"™***!* 
pense if he is not pleased | ‘n> snore 











with them; if he is pleased, 
and keeps them, he agrees to remit the 
price, $5.00, within ten days. 

The fillers of these cigars are Clear 
Havana, of good quality—not only clear, 
but long, clean Havana —no shorts or 
cuttings are used. They are hand made, 
by the best of workmen. The making 
has much to do with the smoking qualities 
of a cigar. The wrappers are genuine 
Sumatra. 

In ordering, please enclose business 
card or give personal references, and 
state whether mild, medium or strong 
cigars are desired. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








THE 


PURITY 


HUNTER 
RYE 


ALL THAT MAN, MONEY 
AND REFINEMENT OF AGE 
CAN MAKE IT—THE HIGH- 
EST STANDARD OF EXCEL- 
LENCE—THE AMERICAN 
GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY 
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Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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100 000 PLUMBERS, PLASTERERS, 
’ BRICKLAVERS wanted in San 
Francisco. We teach you in few weeks. Union card 
guaranteed, Free eanalague. 

COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. Chicago 


AGED AND 
RESPECTED 


With character and merit. The 
spirit of Kentucky hospitality; 
the essence of good cheer. The 
best whiskey for all uses. Gold 
medals at New Orleans, 1885 ; 
Chicago, 1893; Paris, 1900; 
and Grand Prize, highest award, 
at World's Fair, St. Louis. 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere, 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


No 82, 8, and 86 Hleecker Street 
Warehouse, ® lscekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


A Certain Cure for Tired, Hot, Aching Feet. 
Bold and Shoe Stores Everywhere, 25c. 
DO NOT ACCEPT A SUBSTITUTE. 





wide 


ABOUT WOMEN. 

| The foreman—“ Here's an account of 
two women assaulting a policeman and 
taking his club away from him. What 
heading shall I put the item under ?” 

The editor —**Oh, put it under the 
heading, ‘ The Gentler Sex.’”— Yonkers 
Stalesman. 


CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE. 
Fubb—** They say joy never kills !" 
Podd—* Well, 1 once heard of a case 

| where they found a man dead on his 
wife’s grave."—American Spectator. 





Nothing like Abbott’s Angostura Bitters for 
that ‘‘tired feeling.”” Best for all seasons. 


RIGHT HARD LUCK. 

Mr. A. S. Eller happened to a right 
painful accident with a cornsheller, get- 
ting his finger right badly torn and muti- 
lated.—- Fefferson (N. C.) Recorder. 

WHAT IT MIGHT DO. 

Smith—* Can your summer-hotel ac- 
commodate any more guests ?” 

Jones— Yes; it might accommodate 
the people who are already in it.” —New 
York Sun. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 





KID CUTENESS. 
Small Harold was visiting his grand- 
parents in the country. 
** Grandpa,” he asked, * is that bell on 
the cow to keep her from falling asleep 
in this quiet place ?” 


Mamma —* After the naughty little 
boy hit you on the nose, Tommy, did you 
hit him back ?” 

Tommy (sobbing )—** N-no, m-mamma. 
I h-hit him b-back first.” 


“ That’s an awfully rude letter,” said 
little Elsie, pointing to the letter « Q.” 

“Why do you say that, dear ?” asked 
her mother. 

“Cause,” explained Elsie, “it’s always 
stickin’ its tongue out.” 








Small bobby was taking dinner at the 
home of a neighbor. 

‘* Well, Bobby,” said the hostess, as the 
little fellow laid down his knife and fork, 
* have you had all you want ?” 

“I've had all I could eat,” answered 

| Bobby.— Chicago News. 
| 


The universal favor with which the Sohmer 
Piano is meeting is the result of its tone and 
structure, which are not excelled by any in the 
world. 


YE EDITOR’S MA COMING. 


| The country editor has to take his con- 
| stituents into his confidence. The editor 
| of an Oklahoma paper writes thus: “ The 
editor of The News-Repudlican is going 
to tog up a little this evening. Going to 
change collars and put on a pair of cuffs, 
if he can find any. Going to get shaved, 
and going to get our shoes shined and the 
pegs cut out, so we can walk right 
peartly. Ma's a-comin’ down to see us. 
You know who ma is. Ma is our only 
ma, and she’s a good one, too—one of 
the old Ohio Quaker sort, you know. Ma 
lives in Kingfisher. She was our ma 
when we were born; she was our ma 
out in western. Kansas when we hunted 
prairie coal; she was our ma when we 
drank parched corn coffee in old Okla- 
| homa in '89, and she 'sourmanow. She's 


| the best ma we ever knew. 


\A\son- 





If you see us| 


See back \abel! 


} 





Whe ony whiskey that places a complete, 
quaranteed analysis on each kerery, biltle- 


Thats Ail! 





READY FOR A TEST. 

‘*Do you think that absence really 
makes the heart grow fonder ?” inquired 
‘the young man who was not a particu- 
| larly welcome caller. | 

“T have never given the matter much 
consideration,” was the young lady’s re-| 
sponse. ‘‘ Suppose you stay awav for five 
or six years and we'll see.”— Pittsburg 

‘ost. 
HAND-WORK. | 

Yeast—* He’s made all his money with 
his own hands.” 

Crimsonbeak—* Indeed !” 

Yeast—* Yes; he’s a prize-fighter.”— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


re: | 





=a 


Those people who cannot forget them- 
selves are easily forgotten.— £2. 














FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
tisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the third renewal of this 
order. 











ROMEIKE’S 


clippings which may appear about you. your tnends, 
or any subject on which you want to be 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 


roo notices. Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 


“ 





JUDGE'S LIBRARY, A 


/MAGAZINE of 
| AUGUST NUMBER NOW READY 





| 
| 
| 


| 





| to-morrow walking down the street with | 


a little woman with a smile on her face, 
you ‘ll know that’s ma. If you never had 





| our ma, too.” 


This signature Por FREE Trial Pack- 
also Free Sample 


-« EASE San- 

Qt BC tad fiery Gown rad, 
| ar is 

On every Le Roy, N. orm 





a ma, you should get one—and one like | 


in America. 
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The Judge Company publishes the only humorous monthly magaziue 
The Magazine of Fun (formerly Judge’s Library) has shown 
| a remarkable growth during the past year, and is now read by more than 


a quarter of a million persons monthly. Each issue usually contains 4 


many as twelve original humorous articles and thirty pages of pictures. 
August number now on sale on all news-stands, 10 cents a copy. 


' 225 Fourth Avenue : t : 


JUDGE COMPANY 


Press Cutting Bureau wil 
send you all newspaper 


up to date.” 








NEW YORK 












THE FROG LIED. 


Secretary Wilson of the department of 
agriculture tells a story of a Connecticut 
»rmhand’s methods of weather prophecy. 

«This farmhand believed he could 
foretell the weather infallibly,” said Sec- 
etary Wilson. ‘On a walk with me one 
afternoon a frog croaked, and he said, 

««We will have clear weather for 
twenty-four hours. When a frog croaks 
the afternoon you may be sure of 
twenty-four hours of sunshine.’ We “So you’re going to be married, 
walked on, and in twerty minutes or so a| Jenny?” said the village philanthropist 
heavy shower came up, and we were| to one of her favorites. 

h drenched to the skin. “Yes, mum,” said Jenny, all smiles 

‘You are a fine weather prophet,’ said | and blushes ; * the wedding day is fixed, 
I, as we hurried homeward through the| and we are looking forward to a happy 
downpour. ‘You ought to be ashamed | and prosperous future.” 
of vourself.’ “Well, my girl, I trust you realize 
‘Oh, well,’ said the farmhand, ‘the| what it means. I hope your young man 
« lied. It’s to blame, not me. Am I| is careful and has saved up a little money 
onsible for the morals of that partic-| to set up housekeeping.” 
lar frog ?”” ‘«Oh, yes, mum ; he’s been most care- 
ful about ‘avin’ somethin’ to fall back 
upon in case of a rainy day. Why, 
mum,” she went on, with an air of con- 
scious pride, “I've got a pair of orna- 
ments, and Bill—why, Bill’s got a clock 
what he won for runnin’. I think me 
and my young man are very lucky. We 
ain’t got nothin’ to fear."—ZLondon An- 
swers. 


KNEW HER FAILING. 
“T’ll take that,” said the man, indicat- 
ing a silver-mounted handglass, “ and I 
want you to engrave on it, ‘From J. J. 
B. to Phyllis.’” 
“Very well,” replied the 
“we'll put it on the back here” 





I want her to see it.""—£x. 


WELL SET UP. 


the front. 














WILLING TO OBLIGE. 
Markley —** See here, it’s two years 
ince I loaned you that ten-spot. Don’t 
think it’s time that you liquidated 


Borroughs—*“ Why,sure! I'll buy you 
a drink, if that’s what you mean.” — 
Catholic Standard. 
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» Shaving 


Wi lit ms Soap 


This soap guarantees a perfect shave 


“The only soap that does not smart or dry on the face.” 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn. 















LAKE TAHOE 


Situated 15 miles from Truckee 
on main Line 





Union Pacific-Southern Pacific 


“‘The Overland Route” 
IN THE HEART OF THE SIERRAS 


Stop-overs permitted on Railroad and Pullman 
Tickets. Connections made with ‘‘The 
Overland Limited’’ and other 
Through Trains. 


THE PLACE TO REST 


Inquire of 
, E.L. LOMAX, G. P.A., 


Omaha, Neb. 
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salesman, 


“Oh, no; put it around the edge on| 
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What Would You Think 


of a Captain Who Took his 
Vessel to Sea Without a Life- 
boat? And What of the Man 
Who Calmly Sails Through 
Life Without a Life Insurance 
Policy for the Protection of 
Those Dependent Upon him? 

Take the Risk of Your Family’s 
Future From Your Own Shoul- 
ders Once and for all, and Put 
it on a Strong Life Insurance 
Company Like The Prudential. 
You will never regret it. 











STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 








Send for Rates at Your Age, 
Now While you Think of 
it. Dept. N, 





a: ae 


he Prudential 


Insurance Co. of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company 
by the State of New Jersey 








JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 























LanDLorD—"“‘ This is private property; and if you pass here you ‘Il have to pass 
over my body.” 

Cyc.ist —‘‘ Oh, well, if that’s the case, 1'll go back. 
Punch. 


I'm tired of hill-climb- 
ing. 








for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 27 years. 
At the following Keeley Institutes: 


ufcecley| 


aa 068 is 


ingham, Ala. Dwieht, MM. St. Louls, Mo. Columbus, 0. Pittsburg, Pa. 
Hot Springs, Ark. cotn Ind. hy Loeust St. 1087 N. Seonten Ave. 4246 — fom 
San F Cal. Mass. Conway, NX. H, ‘Philadelphia, Providence, 
bs Pas sag Portiand, Be. Buftaie, 5.¥.” 8125. Broad st, Trent, Ont 
S11 NK. Capitel St. Grand Rapids, Mich. White Plains, N. ¥. Harrisburg, Pa. London, England. 

















UT Y—that's about ali 


that makes foreign cham- 


pagnes cost double the price of 


COOK'S 


Ghampagne 


Ship freight cuts some figure, 
but it is mostly duty. 
It's your duty to prove the 


superiority of the American 
product. 








‘7 FoR 0G BRAINS 
"MADE AT KEY WEST 
CONSIDER. 

No man should go into the business of 
raising hens for a living without stopping 


to consider seriously whether or not he 
can afford it —Somerville Fournal. 








The ironmaster is often more than the 
foreman of a laundry.—£-. 


Pears’ 


“ A scowling look is alto- 
gether unnatural.” 

All the features of Pears’ 
Soap are pleasing. A natu- 
rally good soap for the 


complexion. 
Sold by the cake and in boxes. 





If you drink champagne because it's good, 
You're sure to drink the “ Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 

The wine says the rest. 

















BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
ialty. Bleed Poison Permanently Cured. 
ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 













te cases. If you have exhausted the old 
hods of tr and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 






-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
y, Hair or Eyebrows 
100-page 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Iil., U. S. A. 


Throat, Pimples, C 
on ahy part of the 
iia out, write for proofs of cures. 
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LAMENTABLE IGNORANCE. 

It was visiting day at the kindergarten, 
and the young teacher was proud of her 
little pupils as they went through their 
drills and exercises, and beamed with 
pleasure at the appreciation shown by 
the visitors, who applauded generously. 
Then came the lesson, and the teacher 
announced the subject. 

“Children,” she said, “‘ to-day we are 
going to learn about the cat, and I want 
you to tell me what you know about it. 
Tommy, how many legs has a cat ?” 

“Four,” replied Tommy, proudly con- 
scious of rectitude. 

“Yes; and, Daisy, what else has the 
cat ?’ 

“Claws an’ 
shyly. 

Various other portions of feline anat- 
omy were ascertained, and finally the 
instructor turned to one of the latest 
acquisitions of the kindergarten and said, 
sweetly, 

‘* Now, Mary, can you tell me whether 
the cat has fur or feathers ?” 

With scorn and contempt, mingled 
with a vast surprise Mary said, 

“* Gee, teacher, ain't you never seen a 
cat ?” 

And the lesson came to an abrupt end. 
—Buffalo Evening News. 


tail,” murmured Daisy 


cuumee 





ALbott’s Angostura Bitters make the best 
cocktail for family use. Druggists. 


REHEARSING THE PLAY. 

The author—* In this scene some.one 
comes in suddenly and tells you that your 
husband has run away with another 
woman, and then you swoon.” 

The actress—-* Oh, that will be nice.” 

The author —** Then the leading man 
comes in and brings you to.” 


husbands ?”— Yonkers Statesman. 





REGRETS. 

Old bus horse (to his companions after 
sadly contemplating one of the new auto- 
mobile ‘buses)—“I tell you over and 
over again that all this wouldn’t have 
happened if we'd only had the sense to 
form a labor union."—Figaro. 








Even the unhappy musician may be 
having a good time.—£x, 





HAT is thedifference between 

a good and a bad cocktail? 
Mixing—if the liquors are good. 
Perfect mixing is the reason why 


smooth and delicious. They are 
mixed of the finest liquors by 
measure—then ame. Every bottle 
of CLUB CO 
their superiority. 

Just strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


P a Mar wy each one 
elicious—of all good gro- 
cers and dealers. nite 


G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO., 
Sole Props. 




















The actress—** What—brings me two | 








CLUB COCKTAILS are always | 


KTAILS proves | 





To our Guests ! 
** You are very welcome to our 
house: 
It must appear in other ways 
than words.’’— Shakespeare. 


‘ Le PR PRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 


Phila. and New York 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALER 


‘ 
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Circulation 
Surprise 


F A CTS For Men Who Shave or Get Shaved, 


or Deal in Shavers’ Supplies 
A recent critical investigation covering the entire country, 
made by two of the largest advertisers in America who manufac- 
ture goods for shavers, showed that Judge was on file in more 
than go per cent. of all the desirable barber-shops in America. 


In the case of Advertiser No. 1, the renewal calls for just 
double the space on the last order (2,500 lines). Advertiser No. 2 
placed an order in the Judge Company publications for nearly 
$10,000. 

The New York Suwa, in a recent editorial, fixes the number 
of ‘‘ certified barbers” in the State of New York at 20,000. 
These proprietors employ from one to ten assistants, probably an 
average of four, a total of 85,000, and a grand total of 


100,000 BARBERS 


Each one of these tonsorial artists probably shaves five 
customers daily. These customers while they wait enjoy the 
columns of Judge, making a circulation along this one line o! 


THREE MILLIONS A WEEK 


This is only the State of New York we are talking about. 
Judge has an equally wide circulation in every State in the 
Union, in Canada, and, in fact, the world over. 


Judge is read, re-read, handled and passed around, until it 
has to be immersed in the sterilizer, along with al) the rest of 
the barbers’ paraphernalia. And Judge will stand a pressure of 
sixteen pounds of steam to the square inch, and emerge gay 
and smiling as ever. 











A Word fo the Wise Adver- 
tiser Should Be Sufficient 
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DA ’MERICANA GIRL. 
I gatta mash weeth Mag McCue, 
An’ she ees "Mericana, too ! 
Ha! wat you theenk? Now, mebbe so, 
You weell no calla me so slow 
Eef som’ time you can looka see 
How she ees com’ an’ flirt weeth me. 


Most evra two t’ree day, my frand, § 

She stop by dees peanutta-stand 005 

An’ smile an’ mak’ da googla-eye L/ - ! 
An’ justa look at me an’ sigh. %F 
An’ alla time she so excite’ | A577» 
She peeck som’ fruit an’ taka bite. . 


Oh, my! she eesa look so sweet 


I no care how mooch fruit she eat. 

Me? Iam cool an’ mak’ pretand iy * 

I want no more dan be her frand : e dMpPad pe 0 0 e 

But een my heart, you bat my life, 

I theenk of her for be my wife. 





To-day I theenk, «* Now I weell see Miller “‘High Life’? Beer is a beer of Yeast contributes to the fine character of 


How moocha she ees mash weeth me.’ & superior Quality. a beer. It is the superior quality of 


al sol a es eet ne We brew from the choicest malt and hops. Our Yeast that gives the rich individual 
ow moo ) ’ 


How mooch I makin’ evra day — We use every precaution to insure taste to Our Beer. 
An’ w'at I spand an’ put away. gigs Apso.uTe Purity and CLeAantiness. _Itis for these reasons that the SuPERIORITY 
An’ dan I ask, so queeck, so sly, = Be. We age our beer in underground vaults. of Quatity, and the rich **Miller” 


. You — pond apne, 3 wan ay i We filter through pulp wood. taste of “*High Life’’ is evident in 
or iovin =. > 


Oh, my ! ! she eesa blush so sweet !— VS We sterilize every bottle. every bottle. 
« An’ eef I ask her lika dees he 

For geevin’ me a leetla keess, 

You spose she geeve me wan or two ?” 
She tal me, ‘* Twanty-t’ree for you !" 
An’ den she laugh sq sweet, an’ say, 

«“ Skeeddoo ! Skeeddoo !” an’ run away. 














She like so mooch for keesa me - Nickel- plate 
She gona geeve = twanty- vse ia _Incending purchasers of 2 STRICTLY FIRST. A few copies of the first edition of Wizard Repeating W 
( e say—*' skeeddoo ”— | CLASS iano, or Piano an -Player combine — 
I's P ee at W on y u.’ should not fail to examine the merits of the world- THIS AND THAT ABOUT LIQUID PISTOL 
Ees alla same ova yo sonnel CARICATURE 


, > Will stop th t vicious dog (or 
Ha! w'at you theenk ? Now, mebbe so, || By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt man)’ without permanent Injur KK tei 
You weell no calla me so slow ! of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent a Lome tending hy, a Biss 

an s “ » oO a eB A ] 
7. A. Daly in Standard and Times. , to any address, postage prepaid. ing the triguer.”” Loads andre = ui PND 
cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one “loading. All 
—— JUDGE COMPANY, New York | dealers, or by mail, 5« 


be. Rubber-covered holster Se extra, 
; Parker, Stearns & Co., 230 South St., Dept. E, N 
Myer —“ Did you ever see a man-eating PIA N os — = 


shark 2" and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
Gyer —‘**No; but I once saw a man | which surpass all others. 


. ° ” Catalogue mailed on application. 
eating catfish. PANY, N YORK. 
Myer—*“ Indeed | Where ?” SOHMER & COM Ew 
Goer In a restaurant.”—F xchange. ES Sees SL Sear e 
. F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
- save you hundreds of dollars 
NF. in building a house, by get- 
'S.Law { ; —_..- ting the latest and most prac- 
ac ed by a tical ideas of the noted and 
March 3rd, 1897 Va Me. capable architect, Mr. George 
eee Le i | law was passed ; ange Palliser. We therefore de- 


sire to call your special at- 
am > Cong ane tention to our new book just 
the Senate po issued and containing over 
signed by the 


5 President of the Uf | ESP’ Tip aammereaie an. | ae WIRE) ONE HUNDRED 
r= ——— U. S.— to protect & ir ee . UP-TO-DATE 


“ine poatineeten \ | _ ‘|! HOUSE PLANS 
re Whisk = 


rok © | GEORGE PALLISER’S 
i MODERN BUILDINGS 









































A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000 ; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, abhic Halls, 
etc., etc. 

{ This book is a collection of preaiest designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary ccurse of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each Tmt giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
, improvements contained, thus gi cto. Se ormation of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
\ \ ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
if giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
) fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
SY real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
we 





beri law and is bottled under direct supervision of 
a) bears U. S. Treasury Dept’s “GREEN STAMP”— 
proof of fs age and purity. Avoid Whiskies Not Guaranteed by U. S. 


who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large es, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, post + $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with 1 remittances to 


| JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 











@20TH CENTURY LIMITED—j,!2 HOUR TRAIN TO citicaco. 



































1. Nervy Nat—"' Ah, there's Caduc in a sort of an écru study. Some- 
how the expression of his back is a bit too self-satisfied to suit me in my 
present mood. | believe | will borrow this hose from the gentleman in 
the generous pants ''—— 








2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ The man who was madder and the hose! Oh, say, 
I'm having such a lovely party! If only General Bingham could see me 
now! Talk about cleaning up the police-force! 


I'm going to soak this 
little polly-voo cop right down to his irimost convictions."’ 























gah aac: eS 
| a eee a: oie yeaa es a BM oa ea tees 4 eS sa Sok 
You me to the skin wet 





3. Sercent Capuc—*' Sacré water-wagon! 
yes, what for?”’ 
Nervy Nat— ‘* Lookin 





‘ ane c* 

4. Nervy Nat—‘‘Come on, you loam-headed, camel-shouldered toy 

cop! When | get out the other end I'll perch over the opening and swat 

upon you, as | did, as the flower of France, him one on the newel-post that will make an eminent astronomer of 
| thought you needed a little watering. Now, if you catch me before | him,"’ 
reach that large sewer-pipe I'l) be ‘ it," and we'll start all over again.’ 


























oe 


6. Sercent Capuc— 
that a man‘s-size headache awaits him at the end of the line. ‘If a body 
hits a body comin’ thro’ the pipe." Gee! I'm getting a cramp in this 
arm. I wish he'd hurry" 








** It is zat you are arrest!" | 
Nervry Nat—‘‘ Caduc, you're an unfeeling animal. My estimate of 
you was pretty low; but to snéak up on a chap in that anderhand way, 


especially when | had every reason to expect you in another direction 
Well, mere words are futile."’ 
NERVY NAT FOOLISHLY TRIFLES WITH SERGENT CADUC. 
kirst Series of Nerw 


COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 
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s is now ready in book-form Pri nts additional for postage when ordered by mail. 
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